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power, as the leader of an insignificant party in the Silesian Sejm,
eternally critical of an administration which he had failed to lead
along the democratic path, and very recently he was under lock
and key in a fortress in Eastern Poland.

Krakow, more than Warsaw, was the real hub of Polish
activity, for it was in this Galician city that the insurgent army
of Korfanty was equipped, and from this city, too, came and
went emissaries who hatched the plots which made of the
Silesian Commission the laughing-stock of all Europe except
France.

At the invitation of Count Pusowski, I went to Krakow
accompanied by my wife and Craig, formerly Agricultural
Advisor to the Egyptian Government and the Commission's
Food Controller. The contrast between the two sides of the
border was most marked. We left Germany's magnificent
military roads, fine dwellings, and well-organized industrial
undertakings for the country roads of Poland. These possessed
neither surfkce nor bottom, and it was with the greatest difficulty
that our motor car was kept from slithering into the deep ruts
on either side of the track. The villages through which we
passed were squalid and filthy beyond description, while the
vast agricultural lands were either entirely neglected or tilled
by methods little in advance of those of the Upper Nile. In no
part of the world have I observed squalor so hopeless, so devasta-
ting as that of the considerable town of Benzin. More than 80 per
cent of its inhabitants are Jews, and in all the cities of Poland a
percentage of this race almost as high dominates the population.
But the Jews of Poland alone understand financial and com-
mercial technique, and are, as a factor in the Constitution, a
present economic necessity.

We might have made the journey to Krakow by train, but the
rolling-stock was so poor that the journey would have taken us
as long over a Polish rail as by motor car. Moreover, travellers
told us that the railway carriages were so infested with bugs,
lice, and fleas that a journey of this character would prove to be
most unpleasant.

Towards the end of a day of jolting and skidding we climbed
steadily to a high hill on the edge of the Carpathian Mountains,
and from here the winding Vistula and the towers and minarets
of Poland were laid out before us. High above them raised on
an eminence above the curling river stood the cathedral with
its copper dome, green, like an emerald set among opals and